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Ot, & true Relatlor of the Limenteble end of John True and Suſan Meaſe. heir lives this Bitty dothrelate? 
And bow they ay d unfortunt. The tine ie, the Brides Bugial, 
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A Ttend pou Lovers any give ear; Where pen bo dwell are Paſdens 7oze Relolbe me ſw&teft J the piap; 
A unto mp mournſul Hong, al beantp fair and fre, 


"> 


4 why is thp barred ſuch » 
Df two that lobed faichfullp, Het not thp love upon me then; J know no cauſe unleſs it be, 
pet did each other wrong. | fog A cannot lobe chee. fo; leving the too much. 
At Coventry iu Warwickſhire This anlwer ruck him to the heart, As is mp name, ſo ia mp love, 
ibis poung man he did dwell, as cold as anp Tone, [weet Suſan unto the, 3 
Mis Name John True a <wemaker Aud Homewards rait ze did return True its mp name, True is mp lobe, 
and lib'd of it full well. with many a ſigh and groan, and ever ſa ſhall be, 
At Corly did this Paiden dwell, Citing that he Had ne'v bien ben, Pplove is Lopal, Ju, and good, 
th;ce miles from Coventry, dz in His craviedy'd, kill me not with diſdain, 
Pet fo2 the lobe he boze to her, Unhappp man to love ſo true, Rather do me the courteſte 
fe would her often lee, and pet to ke denp'd, to lobe fog lobe again. 
And coming to Her on a dap, NQuoth he, J will co her again; When ſhe had read and underffood 
he told to her Hig mind, and hear what the doth ſap, dis mind and his intent, 
Zuſan ( quoth He) J love th& dear, It map be ſhe map be moze kind; She then began to like and lobe, 
be not to me unkind, | though firff the ſaid me nap. and pields him hearts tonteut. 
It thou tauſt lobe and kantp me, Then coming to the Town again, John Jam thine, if then bet mine, 
in Heart and tke in mind, - de ſent foz her fraft wap, foz eber and ſoz ape: 
J will pzobe lobing unto thee, , Deſiring her toſpeak with bim, Jr was to trp thp conffancy 
be not ro me unkind. but ſtill che laid Him nap. that J did ſap thee nap, | 
Thp chearful looks rt jopte mp heart, Then did he ſigh lament and griebe; But here's mp hand, mp heart & lobe; 
and merrp make mp mind, and knew not what to lap, J'le ner th& moze denp, 
Sweet Sufan then lobe me again, Then did he take bis pen in hand. Pn lobe is conſtant firm and true, 
be not to me unkind. aud wzit theſe wozds ſkrait way, and ſhall be till J Dpe. 


(539d Jokn J thank pou foz pour lobe, Pp hearts delight and onlp jon, Then they imbzat'd each others lebe. 
and wih you at Home to tarry, kill me not with diſdatn, and jopn'd fn Heart and voice, 

J am too young foz you te wed, Uouchſafe that I map ſpeak with the That che of Him, and he of her 
and Have no mind to marry. ta rid me out of pain. dad made fo lwer a choice, 


Ba. foztüne that doth often frown, Thus Dz's the pat te in of tru lee 


where ſhe befoze did ſmiie, 


full ſon ſhe did begutile, 


Mhen the was ſetled in Her lobe, 
then he would change his mind, 
And foz to trp Her conlkanep, 
would be to her unkind. 
And thus reſolved in his mind, 
he'd come to her na moze, _ 
But went and word another Paid, 
which grieb d Her Heart ful ſoze-+ 
-Nuoth he, ſhe pꝛobed unto me, 
bard-hearted and unkind: _ 
But now her true lobe J have won. 
J'le bear tho ſelf lame mind. 
hen ſhe percetv'd his love to her, 
not as 'twas wont to be, 


thus dy d a vertueus Pald, 


as eber lebe betrap d. 


did bear her to the grave, 


Her Parents griebe lament and mods 


no child at all thep habe, 


"When as her lober under tend 
fo; truth that ue was Dead, 
He rag d and readp wag to tear 
the Hair from of his head. 3 
But when he came into the place; 
where His true lover lan, 
Bt ſtrait wap ran unto the grave; 
and there thele wozds did ſap. 


'Sufan (quoth he) {le Kiſg thy grab 


upon mp bended Ruck, 


She did lament, figh, wap and grieve, Wherebp i le ew to all the wozld, 


and then theſe wozds ſaid we. how dear I loved thee, 
_ Falſe-hearted wzetch adien, quoth the, And as He lap upon the ground, 
_ biflopal and unkind, he heard a boite to lap, 3 
And if J dpe fez love of the, John True if e're thou loted lf me dear 
thou ſhalt not know tmp mind. make haſt and come awap. 


ot tothe time J did beleive, 
that flattering tongue of chine, 

| Would God that J had neber len 
the tears of thp falſe epn. 

Hard hap had J to ſet mp lobe, 
on ene that mocked me, 

Sure al the Countrp did not pefld 
a man lo falſe ag he. 


Then farted He up from the grave, 
and ſtood like one frutk Dumb, 

And when he had regain'd his fpeech 
he ſaid, J come, I come. 

And thus like one out of his wits, 
he rag'd in pitious ſozt, 

That all the Nefghbours Meſentia 

were gricv'd at his repozt. 


"Thus was ſhe bzought co mean elfate And thus with ſozrow and grief of 


all comfozt from her fled, 
She did defire to ſpeak with Him. 
befoze that ſhe wus dead. 


and to make glad her mind, 
But ſhe was kil'd with loving Him, 
who pzzb'd to her unkind. 


co time that ig to tome. 
But map all Paios example cake, 
by this nip mournkul death, 
And now © Lozd receive my ſoul, - 
to the J pjeld ma bzeath. 
Printed for F, Coles, T. Vere, and J. Wright. 


Mtr friends did ſerk to chear her up, 


he lap a whole foztnight, 


(Heart, 


And when he Had confeft his fault 
be pielded up his ſpirit. 

Accozding to his hearts Deſire; 
and as be did requeſt, RE: 

Thep Dig d his grave, & laid him down 
bp her whom he lob d belt. 


f 
Aid thug J end mp fozy trug = 
ſo full of grief and woe, — 
Jap neber anp ſeek again, 
fo wzong earch other ſos — = 


